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RAY BRADBURY 


Ray Bradbury was born іп Waukegan, Ш, on 
Aug 22, 1920. His mother was of Swedish de- 
Scent, and his father's ancestors came to Amer- 
за in 1630. Ray spent much of his childhood 
ın Arizona. At the age of 12, he received his 
first typewriter, a toy model, and started to write 
sequels to Edgar Rice Burroughs novels As a 
boy, his greatest interests were magic, acting, 
and reading the Oz books, Tom Swift, Edgar 
Allen Poe, and Jules Verne So it was quite nat- 
ural, when he began writing, that his first stories 
were fantasies. He took a short-story course in 
Los Angeles High School in 1937, graduated in 
1938, and had no further formal education. He 
started submitting stories to magazines at the 
age of 15, and sold his first story at the age of 
21. His early acceptances appeared in the lead. 
ing pulp magazines. Then in 1945, he sold his 
first "quality" story to the American Mercury, 
and followed this with sales to most of America’s best-known slick magazines His stories have 
been reprinted іп some 60 anthologics, including the 1946, 1948, and 1952 volumes of The Best Amer- 
ican Short Stories. In 1948, Ray won thitd prize in the O. Henry Memorial Prize Stories Awards The 
only other job Bradbury has ever held outside of writing was during the three years from 1939 to 1942, 
when he sold newspapers on a street corner at might, while writing during the day He has had three 
books of stories published’) DARK CARNIVAL, from Arkham House їп 1947; THE MARTIAN 
CHRONICLES, from Doubleday in 1950, and THE ILLUSTRATED MAN, Doubleday, 1951, His 
new book of stories, THE GOLDEN APPLES OF THE SUN, is due, again from Doubleday, about the 
time this biog hits the stands. Ray has just finished writing a science-fiction movie script for a big 
Hollywood film studio, and has started another. He now lives in Los Angeles with his wife Marguerite, 
whom he married in 1947, and his two daughters . . . Susan, age three, and Ramona, eighteen months. 
Having been a fervent collector of comic strips and panels since the age of eight (owning a complete 
file of Buck Rogers strips from 1928 through 1937, Plash Gordon from 1934 through 1938, Prince 
Valiant from 1937 through the present, and Terzan (drawn by Hal Foster) from 1932 through 1936, 
plus hundreds of old Popeyes, Out Our Ways, Alley Oops, etc.), Ray was most enthusiastic when we 
suggested adapting some of best stories into the comic format. His reaction to the job EC. is doing can 
best be summed up in his own words. “... My thanks and gratitude for the really fine adaptations and 
beautiful art work you are doing on my stories. This is an entirely new experience to me, and I cannot 
tell you enough how much I appreciate the painstaking detail and thought you are putting into your 
efforts. It seems to me that again and again you achieve the exactly right atmosphere and angle in carry- 
ing ont the story.... You people have а way of contsnually making me happy. сат? thank you enough!” 















































































FAULT, OF HORROR Junse-Jaly, 1968. Volume 1, Number 11 Published BI Monthly by L. T. Publishing Co 
Lafayette St, New York 12, William M Gaines, Managing Editer. Albert B. Fsidstsin, Editor. Estered зе 
mattor et the Bost Offise st New ork, Ny Y. One year эшке троп ie the Ü, аве plus lie posee telal 
3100 Entire contents copyrhted [953 hy L. L. РиЬПзМюк Co, Ine. Unsolicited ms scripte Will not he returned unless 
accompanied hy stamped return envelope, No similarity between ony of the sherscters, names or persons appearing In thie 
hicgazine with any af those living er dead le mtended, and nny similarity le purely coincidental. Printed in U. S. A, 












= 
3 





НЕН,НЕН! THANK HADES,YOU'RE ON TIME. I HAVE BEEN 
EAGERLY AWAITING YOUR ARRIVAL .FOR AFTER MUCH 
SCROUNGING AROUND IN THE DEEPEST RECESSES OF 
THE VAULT, І DISCOVERED AN ANCIENT AND CRUM- 
BLING VOLUME WHICH CONTAINED A CLASSIC TALE. 
I'M CERTAIN YOU WILL ENJOY THIS ONE, SO SETTLE 
YOUR SKELETON AND PREPARE FOR A TRULY MORBID 
AND IRONIC STORY ENTITLED... j 





HE MISERABLE WRETCH WANDERED AIMLESSLY 
THROUGH SILENT, FOGGY STREETS HISSING RAIN- REACHED OUT, CAUGHT, AND CARRIED EVERYTHING iT 
DROPS PELTED HIS UNCOVEREO NEAD, RAN DOWN HS |COULO WITH IT INTO THE SEWER DEPTHS THE MISER~ 
FACE, MINGLING WITH TEARS. TOWERING STREET ABLE WRETCH SHUFFLED ON, AND ONCE, AN AGONIZED 
LAMPS FORMED HIS SHAOOW INTO GROTESOUE SHAPES | |808 ERUPTED FROM HIS LIPS TO ВЕ SNATCHED AWAY 
DN SOLEMN BUILDINGS, PAINLESSLY ELONGATED ІТ BY THE WIND... " Tr T 
TO EXPLORE ALONG THE WET, SHIMMERING PAVE- ^ | 
MENT INTO THE DARKNESS... 
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His FOOTSTEPS CARRIED HIM OUT ON THE BRIOGE. HE 
GRIPPED THE RAIL WITN TREMBLING, WHITEHED 
KNUCKLES, STARED UNSEEING INTO THE BLACKNESS 
AT THE WATER HE KNEW WAS SOMEWHERE BELDW, AND 
LISTENED TO TNE VICIDUS WHISPERIHGS OF THE RAIN... 





А SPARKLING 
LAUBNTER IN A PASSIHG TAXI, GONE 
IN AN INSTANT НЕ WHI 


80 AHEAD! LAUGH 

AT МЕ? EVERYOHE 
p LAUGHS AT ME/ (зов 
WHY CAN'T SOMEOHE 

h YHDERSTAHO HOW T 








Е WAS DNLY DIMLY AWARE OF THE MOTOR'S ROAR 
BEHIND HIM ONLY HALF-HEARD THE COMPLATHING 
SQUEAL OF TIRES SKIDDING DN SLIPPERY PAVEMENT! 
BUT HE CLEARLY SAW THE CAR BULLET PAST HIM, 
BPIN OUT DF CONTROL, FLIP OVER! НЕ SAW THE 
BOOY THROWN IN THE AIR, HEARO IT STRIKE THE 
GROUND, MEMORIZEO THE SOUND. HE LISTENED TO 
'TNE CACOPHONT OF GRINDIHG METAL ANO ЗНАТТЕН: 
ING GLASS, FELT THE JARRING IMPACT AS THE AUTO! 
SLAMMED AGAINST THE CONCRETE BARRIER Ў 






HE STUMBLED INTO TNE ROADWAY 
DN WATERY LEGS... 


IM AH ARTISTS 1 PAINT 

PICTURES! WHY DO YOU ALL 

HATE МЕ? (SOB!) WHY САУ? 
YOU GIVE ME A CHANGE 

B, ///? (зову) WHY PS 


НЕ 57000 THERE FOR LONG MINUTES, THINKING A 
MILLION THDUGHTS, SEEINB А MILLION VISIONS, 


SUICIDE? IS THAT THE REAL 
SDLUTIDN? WHY NAVE THEY 
DRIVEN ME TO THIS? а 


1 ftt 
ТІП!!! 


CRUMPLED TO NIS KNEI 
DOLE OF THE ROAD, FIST RAISED 
SHAKILY IN DEFIANCE 





FELT (5081) 7 WAHT YOU TO 
KHOW THE HUNGER... THE 
LOHLIHESS 7 


“THE WOMAN TUMBLED | 


were now метох 
E 


ING M АТ парне 


R. SHE TEETI 


p 





НЕ NAH, LAUGHINE,FNOM THE SCENE, IT WAS 6000 ТО 
KHOW THAT OTHERS GOULD FEEL PAIN, COULD SUFFEN 
AND DIE! 1T FILLED HIM WITH A DEEP SATISFAETIOH. 
HE WAS OVERJDYED, ELATED, /MSP/FED/ BASSLING 
ТО HIMSELF, НЕ CLIMBED THE NICKETY STAIRS TO 
HIS НООМ WHERE НЕ PAIHTED FUNIOUSLY, ENTNANCED, 
[нпоценоцт. THE REMAINDER DF THE NIGHT... 


SPOKE EXCITEDLY WITH А SMALL, 
LECHEROUS OLD MAN WHOSE BIMLET 
EYES RAVAGED THE PAINTING.. 


IT'S MAGHIFICENTT 
НЕН? PRDFOUHDLY 
FILTHY, YET MAGNIFI- Ë 
СЕНТ! FILL BIVE 
YDU A HUHDNED 
DDtLARS FOR IT! _ 


+ MOI 


HE 5шмРЕр то HIS CDT, LET THE BRUBHES 
SLIP FROM HIS FIN@ENS AND CLATTEN TD THE 
FLOOR. HE FOUBHT TO HOLO BACK THE TEARS 
DF NAGE ÁND МЕЗЕНТМЕНТ THAT WELLED 
WITHIN HIM... 


WONK, 


РОН A WHILE I THOUGHT 
I WAB BEIHG RECOGNIZED 
AS AH ARTIST... AS A 
PERSOH, A HUMAH BEIHB! 
BUT X WAS WROHG, 


се 
REAR 


ONE OLD MAH LIKES MY 


FOUND THE ARTISTI 


SITTING DUMBLY DN б WITH NEDDENED 


EYES AT THE FINISHED PAIHTIHG. 


5 6000. THE BEST I'VEEVER 
DDNE. .BUT THE SUBJECT IS SO 
OESP/CABLE/ X KNOW OF ONLY 
DHE PERSDN W HD WOULD EVEN 

LOOK AT SUCHA PICTURE.. AND 


ONE HUNDNED DOLLARS 18 ALOT |BRUSHES IN HAND, НЕ STOOD 
OF MONEY TO A PAUPER, BUT WITN 
NENT TO PAY, CLOTHES AND РАНТЕ 
TO BUY, AND AH EMPTY BELLY TO 
BE FILLED, IT DOESH'T LAST LONG.. | WAS BLAHK 
"B ALMDST GONE! HD-HUM, 
GUESS T'O BETTEN KHDCK OFF 
AHOTHER SADISTIC PAIHTING FON 


BEFONE THE EASEL, BTRAUNING FON 
AN IDEA. THE ВНЕАТЕН PANT OF A 
DAY WENT BY, AND STILL HIB CANVAS 


IT'S МО USE? X THOUGHT то 
ABLE TO TURN OUT ANGTHEN PIC- 
TURE WITH EASE, BUT Z САН'Т/ 
I'VE BEEN FOOLING MYSELF f 


BUT WAIT! THEY'D FEEL DIFFER- 


DHE OLD MAN WITH | EHTLY IF I WERE A SUOCESS. ЕТ 
А DISEASED MIHD LIKED 
THE SIHFUL, WICKED РІС, 
TUNE IHSPIRED SY THE 

BLOOD AND PAIH 1 SAW IN 
THAT AUTD ACCIDENT. AND} RIGHT. 
THE REST OF THE WORLD 


HAD MDHEY THEY WOULDN'T TURN 
> FNDM ME. THEY'D LODK UP TO ME, 
SMILE AT ME. THEY'D WAHT TO 
TALK TO МЕ,НОТ RUH FROM МҮ 
AHD THEY'D GATHER 'ROUHD 
ME AHD THRILL JUST TO TOUCH MY 
HAND, THEY'D BROVEL АТ MY FEET 

AHD PLEAD WITH ME TD CAST 
THEM A GLAWGE А WORDS 
ALL THIS IF I HAD MONEY, 





А BLACK REALIZATION ILLUMINATED HIS FACE... 


MONEY І CAN GET MONEY FROM THE OLD MAN f 
HE'LL BUT PAINTINGS FROM ME IF THEY'RE LIKE THE 
OTHER ONE. AND IF I HAVE TO WATCH THEJR BLOOD 
SPILL AND $EE THEIR AGONY TO GET INSPIRATION.. 
ALL THE BETTERÍ I Z/KÁ£ TO SEE OTHER PEOPLE 

- IN PAIN f 










ITH THEIR RED LANTERNS,USED 
ТО RE- ROUTE TRAFFIC WHILE THE 
IED AUTO HAD BEEN CLEAREO 
AWAT. HE LOOKED AT THEM STAND- 
ING IDLY, INNOCENTLY ON THE WALK 
...AND THE HOURS SLIPPED BY 


sn in AT THE DETOUR SIGNS 





Е HAD TO WAIT BUT A SHORT WHILE BEFORE ME HEARD 
THE HUMMING OF TIRES ON MOIST PAVEMENT DRAWING 
RAPIDLY NEAR. THE CAR ROCKETED OUT DF THE FOG 
ANO WITH A SCREECHING OF BRAKES, SWERVED TO AVOID 
THE SIGNS НЕ LAUGHED DIABOLICALLY AS IT CARI 


AND CRASHED INTO THE WALL, 
ГТ ag 


It WAS ALMOST MIONIDHT WHEN,IN 
DESPAIR, HE LEFT THE BRIDGE ТО 
PROWL THE STREETS. SOMEWHERE 
iN THE CITY THERE MUST ВЕ 
ANGUISH AND BLOODSHED, WHY DID 
THEY HIDE 1T FROM НІМ? WHY DID 
THET FRUSTRATE AND TORMENT 
HIM 50% НЕ MUST FIND INSPIRA- 





THE EVENINB FOG CLOSED IM AROUND THE HUNCHED 
FIGURE STANDING ON THE BRIOGE. ALL EVIDENCE OF 
THE PREVIOUS ACCIDENT HAD LONG SINCE BEEN 
REMOVED, BUT THE ARTIST WAITED FOR HOURS .. 
HOPING, PRAYING THAT ANOTHER ACCIDENT WOULD 
SOMEHOW MIRACULOUSLY OCCUR 


EC ; 


ÁT THREE A.M HE AGAIN TRUDDED 
OUT ON THE BRIDGE. THE CIYY HAD 
SUCCESSFULLY HID ITS SINS FROM 
HIM THUS FAR, BUT HE WAS NOT ТО 
BE PUT OFF. LIFTED THE DETÓUR 
SIGNS AND SET THEM ІН THE ROAD, 
ANDLING THEM TOWARD THE BAR- 





HE RACED TO THE WRECKAGE AND PEERED ІН: 
LAUGHING AS HE SAW THE BROKEN BODIES, F L O! 
BLOOD. HE REJOICED IN THE MOANS AND SCREAN 
DANCED MERRILY AND CLAPPED HIS HANDS AND | 
| LAUGHED TILL HIS HEAD SPUN IN A WHIRLPOOL ОҒ 
SUBI E INSPIRATION... E Ж 

















MORNING, EXHAUSTION THE FIN- 
ISHED PAINTING, THE OLD MAN 
SACKLING AND GIVING HIM MONEY... 


DELIRIUM OF WAITING, 


POSITIVELY FANTASTIC? HEH,HEHI 
SUCH SADISTIC LUST! YOU MUST 
PAINT MORE OF THESE FOR ME f 

I'LL PAY YOU WELLS 





OH, GOD, I MUST BE /M&4W£./ 15 MY MIND SO TWISTED 
THAT I CAUSE BLOOD TO FLOW MERELY FOR THE THRILL 
I DERIVE FROM ITS SIGHT? АМ I SO ENVIOUS OF THE 
WORLD THAT X REJOICE IN THEIR SUFFERING? WHEN 
IT INSPIRED А PAINTING,THERE WAS A PURPOSE BUT 
NOW,. NOW MY DEPRAVITY HAS REACHED ITS LOWEST 





Е PACED THE SMALt FLOOR, ANIMAL-LIKE, SMOKED 
ENDLESS CHAINS OF CIGARETTES, DRANK HIMSELF 
INTO A STUPOR, AND STILL HE FELT THE NEED FOR 
RELEASE... STILL HE HEARD THE OLD MAN'S PLEAS 
FOR MORE PICTURES, FELT THE OLD MAN'S MONEY, 
DREAMEO b| 


NIGHT. THE FOG-SHROUDED 
BRIDGE, CONFUSED,HATEFUL 
EMOTIONS AND THE IMPATIENCE 
THE OECISION TO 
WAIT NO LONGER FOR AN АСС!- 
DENT. THE SHEER THRILL OF 






MORNING AGAIN... А BLANK CANVAS. . AND A REALIZATION, 








His ROOM. THE STRAW COT FEELING 
AGAIN THE WARM BLOOD, HEARING 
AGAIN THE TERRIFIEO CRIES,RELIVING 
THE ENTIRE EXPERIENCE,., BUT/M/N7- 
ING NOTHING NOT CARING TO FAINT. 
JUST REVELING IN THE GLORIOUS 
SATISFACTION. 


FOR OAYS HE REMAINED IN HIS SHABBY ROOM TRYING ТО) 
STIFLE THE URGE TO HURT SOMEONE, TRYING TO FOR- 
GET THE SATISFACTION HE RECEIVED FROM PUNISHING 
THE WORLD AS THE WORLO HAD SD OFTEN PUNISHED 








Ат THE НЕЮНТ OF HIS STRUGGLE, WHEN HIS STRENGTH 
AND DETERMINATION WERE ALMOST AT THE BREAKING 
POINT AND HE WAS DISCOURAGED ANO MISERABLE BEYOND| 
WORDS, THERE WAS А KNOCK ON THE DOOR. HE OPENED 
IT, AND THERE SHE WAS, SMILING AND BEAUTIFUL, | 
EVERY CORNER OF HIS SARREN ROOM WITH A WARM BRIL- 
IT STAGGERED НМ, 


LIANGE. 


‘SHE НАР aust MOVED IN UPSTAIRS AND NEEDED HIS 
AID TD COMPLETE BOME SMALL TASK. HE ACCEPTED 
GLADLY.. ANO WHILE HE HELPED HER, LISTENED ТО 
HER TENDER VOICE, REVELED IN HER MELODIOUS LAUGH, 
HER RADIANT LOVELIHESB, EYES UNSELIEVING, НЕ 
MARVELED AT THIS WONDROUS CREATURE WHO LESS- 
ENED HIS TENSIONS, OISPELLEO HIS HATES,HIS FEARS... 
ANO &OR THE FIRST TIME IN AGES, НЕ бле, 












Бог THOUGH HE LAUGHED DUITE 
EASILY NOW, THERE DWELT WITHIN 
HIM THE GUILT AHD SHAME OF HIS 
PAST. HE LONGED TO TELL HER OF 
THESE THINGS, TO CLEANSE HIM- 
SELF Е WAS CLEAN... 



















PERHAPS IT'S MERELY THAT BECAUSE А MAN HAS 
SD MANY EMOTIONS INSIDE HIM, ANYTHING THAT 
IGNITES THEM WILL CAUSE THEM TO EXPLODE. THE 
MORE EMOTIONS THERE ARE INSIDE ANO THE LONGER 
THEY'VE BEEN CONFINED, THE GREATER THE EXPLO- 
SION ANO IF THEY CANT FIND ESCAPE IN THE RIGHT 
DIRECTION.., THEY'RE BOUND То BACK FIFE... 


So HE CONFESSED THE HORRIBLE 
EMOTIONS, THE VILE DEEDB THAT 
ONCE CONSUMED HIS SOUL, BLACK- 
ENED HIS HEART AND CAUSED HIM 
TD DEBPISE THE GOOOHESS IN 
LIFE. ЗНЕ LISTENED... 


a+. I WAS SO CONFUSED. I 
STARTED QUT LOVING LIFE, ЗУТ 
WITH EACH FAILURE I BECAME 
ЕМВІТТЕВЕО, I FELT THE WORLD 
WAS DELIBERATELY TRYING TD 

FRUSTRATE ANO WOUND МЕ,50 
I FOUGHT BACK... 








THAT WIGHT HE SLEPT THE SLEEP OF THE INNOCENT, 
AND OREAMED THE DREAMBOF THE PEACEFUL, IN THE 
DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, HE REALIZED ВНЕ LIKED HIS 
COMPANY AND WANTED TO &E WITH HIM. HE PAINTED 
HER OFTEN. HE PAIHTED OTHER THINGS, ALSO... 
PLEASANT, SOOTHING PICTURES.. 


S 
a com 


IT ISN'T EASY TO THINK CLEARLY 
WHEN YOU'RE SO ALL ALONE. WHEM 
YOU'RE ООЖН AND OUT АКО EVERY- 
ONE SEEMS AGAINST YOU, IT'S ONLY 
NATURAL TO FIGHT BACK. .EVEN IF| 
YOUR METHODS ARE PERVERTED! 
BUT YOUR MINO HAS BECOME 50 
MIXED UP THAT ANY WAY OUT 
SEEMS ALL RIGHTS 





I GUESS THAT'S BEEN 
MY PROBLEM, I HAD SO 
J MUCH LOVE WITHIN ME 
THAT WHEN THE WORLD 
ЗНОННЕО ME AHD 
REFUSED TO ACCEPT 
ат I TURNED THE LOVE 


JEALOUSY, FOR INSTANCE, 
AND LOVE ARE VERY CLOSE 
TO ONE ANOTHER, ONLY A 
FINE LINE SEPARATES THEM, 
JEALOUSY 15 A FORM OF 
HATE... BUT, ACTUALLY, 
IT’S ONLY LOVE, INVERTED! 


INSIDE OUT...AND IT 
BECAME HATES 









I REALIZE THESE THINGS NOW, 


GIVE ME THE RELEASE I SO 
SORELY HEEDED. PM LIKE А 
RUBBER- BAND THAT'S BEEN 
ЗТНЕТСНЕО ALMOST TO THE 
BREAKING POIRT, ANO AT LABT 
FINDS THE RELEASE THAT 
ALLOWS IT TO SNAP BACK 

то HORMAL f 


EARLY THE NEXT MORNING THE 
ARTIST WAITED FOR THE BIRL, 
TDOAY THEY WERE GOING TO BET 
THEIN MARNIAGE LICENSE, BUT 
SEVERAL HOURS WENT BY AND SHE 
DIDR'T ARRIVE, AND WITH EACH 
PASSING MINUTE HE BECAME MORE 
OISCOUNAGED ~. Б 


ING HIS FACE, HER NAME TRAILINI 


I WEED YOU. NOT JUST LOVE 


YOU..UROENTLY.” WITHOUT 

YOU, I KNOW I'LL JUST % 
REVERT TO MY FORMER SELF 
ARD BE LOST FONEVEN, WITH 
You, I KROW ILL FINO THE 
BTRENBTH I 50 OESPENATELY 
НЕЕО, AS I HAVE FOURO 


CUPPED 


ie " BEIRG a. 
== ` 


SHE'S LEFT МЕ? I TOLO HEN 
THE TRUTH ABOUT MYSELF AND 
FRIGHTENED HER AWAY! OH BOD, 
WHAT AM I TO DO WITHOUT HER? 


RAIN ONOPS, AND THER, WHITENESS, WHITEHESS 
EVERYWHERE, WALLB, ROOMB, CLOTHING.. AHD THEN, 


OUGHT HEN tN LAST 


RIGHY,, HIT ARD RUR VI 


SHE CAME OUT OF HER 


COMA LOHG ENOUBH TO BIVE US TOUR МАМЕ AND 
ADDRESS, BUT ГМ AFRAID THERES VERY LITTLE 
HOPE, HER CORDITION IB EXTREMELY 


SERIOUS, 


WORDS THAT ALL HIS 
BEEN WAITING TO НЕА! 


THENE WAS A SILENCE. THEN, TENCERLY,SHE 


ЕЕ, ІТ SEEMED, НЕ НАС 


~I LOVE YOU., 


I..I WANT ТО ВЕ 
YOUR WIFE, 


LATE EVENING, THE FRUSTRATED, 
TORTUOUS SOBBING, THE URGE STIR- 
NIHG DEEP IN HIS BREAST, GROWING 
MUCH STRONGER, TO HURT SOMEONE. 
THE TELEGNAM FROM THE HOSPITAL... 


SHE,,,SHE’S BEEN IRJURED ... 
CONOITIOR CRITICAL f.. CALLIRG 


|y FOR МЕ, CALLING FOR МЕСИ, 


ONLY A DELICATE ANO DANGER- 
DUS BRAIN OPERATION CAN 
SAVE HER, THENE'S BUT ONE 
SURGEON BKILLFUL ENOUGH TO 
DO IT, AND HE WANTS 95,000 Д 
FOR THE JOB” OBVIOUSI 









THREE THOUSAND DOLLARS?" 
MIGHT AS WELL BE A MILLION BUT 
HE COULD GETIT? THERE WAS OWE 
WAY TO GET IT... А PA/HTING FOR 
THE OLD MAH, THE ARTIST WENT 
INSTINCTIVELY TO THE BRIDGE... 












THE HEADLONS DASH BACK TO THE HOSPITAL TNNOUGH 
DANKEHIHG STREETS, BUBBLING WITH THE HAPPY KNOW- 
LEDGE THAT AT LAST HE HAD DEFEATED ТИЕ WORLO. 
THEIN FINAL ATTEMPT TO RUIN HIM HAD F4/LED,FOR 
DION'T HE HAVE THE MONEY? JOYFULLY, HE RUSHEOIN.. 
SEE? SEE, DOCTOR? (GASP) ALL Y ғ 
THE MONEY? YOU CAN SAVE HER 
NOW, (GASP) CAN'T YOU? 1 
YOU САН SAVE HER FOR ME? 


"THE MISERABLE WRETCH SAT HUDDLEO ON THE BENCH IN THE 

DARK CORRIDOR. LITTENING THE FLOOR AROUND HIS FEET WAS A 
GREEN CONFUSION, USELESS AND FORGOTTEN. HE SAT THERE, 

TEANS STREAMING DOWN HIS CHEEKS, TIHY, PITIFUL SOBS RACK: 
ING HIS BODY, HE SAT THERE, STARING SLANKLY AT THE WALL, 
LISTENING TD THE CLOCK OVERHEAO RELENTLESSLY TICK AWAY 
THE SECONOS. „АМО THEN SHE WOULD BE DEAD. 


THE LONG WAITIHG, ANOTHEN THE 
CLICKLHG OF HEELS, THE FIGURE 
DISEMBOOYING ITSELF FROM THE 
WIST AHO RAIN, FUSING INTO SOLIO 
1ТҮ. THE STNUGGLE, THE HACKING 
AND BLOODYING, ZWE SHAPPIHG 
OF THE NECK? THE THRILLING, 
GLOATING, DIZZYING REEL OF SATI! 





Ніз ROOM. THE HECTIC WIELDING 
OF BNUSHES OH CANVAS, LASTING 
TILL LATE THE NEXT AFTERNOON, 
THE OLD MAN'S REFUSAL TO PAY 
THE STEEP PNICE f THE OUARREL 
AND THE FIGHT, THE TAKING OF THE 


LOWERING HER HEAD, TURHING HER GAC! 
I'M..I'M AFRAID I HAVE BAD NEWS FON YOU. YOU SEE, 
THE ONE MAN WHO COULD HAVE РЕНҒОНМЕО THE OPER: 
ATION... WAS BRUTALLY MURDERED LAST NIGHT 4 
WHILE GROSSING THE BRIDGE ON HIS WAY TO THE 
HOSPITAL! MUST HAVE BEEN THE WORK OF A 4/4W/AC... 
NECK BROKEN... НАСКЕО TO PIECES ... HORRIBLE” 





HEH, HEH! CARE FOR A GAME OF BA/DGE, 
ANYONE? YOU BE THE DUMMY? BY DOING 
THOSE PAINTINGS, THE ANTIST GAVE HIS GIRL 
THE BRUSH DFF? DIL X KNOW I$, NOBODY 
ВЕТТЕН GO WALKING ON THAT BRIOGE LATE 
AT NIGRT! HEH, МЕН” WELL, I SEE THE G; 
KEEPER 15 CHOMPING AT THE BIT, SO I'LL 
LEAVE BEFORE НЕ 
STARTS CHOMPING АДЕ 
HE'S GOT A PEACHY 
STORY FOR YOU, SO 
Ту UNTIL NEXT TIME 
DROP DEAD 











НЕН, НЕН. AND NOW IT'S YOUR CAFPT-AEEPER'S TURN TO CURDLE YOUR BLDDD. CRAWL INTO THE CAYPT OF 
TERROR, CRUMBS, PLOP ООЖН DN THAT TREE STUMP THERE, HELP YDURSELF TD SOME FRUIT, AND WHILE YOU'RE 
MUNCHING, I'LL NARRATE THE NAUSEATING NOVELETTE I CALL... 





IT'S HER,ALL RIGHT, WY SKULL'S V oKay,covs. Ë 

LIEUTENANT. WHAT'S SHATTEREO. |GET HER DOWN- 

LEFT OF HER, THAT 

157 AFTER SEVEN | COMPLETE 

YEARS..A AIN'T Ñ AUTOPSY. 
CAREFUL OF 


THAT TREE, 


MICHAEL LANE TURNED AWAY, FIGHTING THE NAUSEA 
THAT SWEPT OVER HIM. BESIDE HIM, LIEUTENANT PHIL 
DOLAN, HOMICIDE , STARED AT THE CORPSE LYING AMD 
THE TWISTING TANGLING ROOTS OF THE YOUNG РЕА‹ 
TREE. HE STARED AT THE HDLES WHERE EYES DNCE 
SHINED, AT THE MOUTH THAT WAS ONCE 20 KISSABLE, 
AT THE CRAWLING FLESH OF THE ONCE LOVELY NECK, 
AND АТ THE TREE TRUNK ERUPTING FROM THE ROTTED 








І ALWAYS XWEW YOU suwa 1 WOULD HAVE 
HER, LANE. 1 ALWAYS KNEW ІТ.) GOTTEN АЖАР WITH 
IT IF ІТ WEREN'T 


[THE DETECTIVE INTERNUPTED НИ 


IF IT WENEN'T FON "Ç 
PEACHES, EH, LANE? 
YOU WOULO HAVE 6077Е/У 
AWAY ШТА MURDER 

IF IT WENEN'T FON 


“You МЕТ ЗАМАН BRANDON AT А COCKTAIL PARTY IN 
1840. SHE WAS Æ/CN AND LOVELY AND YOU WANTED 
MONEY. YOU STARTED WONKING OM HER, UNTIL FINALLY... 


80 HAPPY. WE'LL LIVE АТ 
MY COUNTRY PLACE AND... 


SARAH, DEAN. I INTEND 
то SUPPORT YOU. 
mf AFTER ALL, L WANT 
p/ то манву TOU BECAUSE 
X LOVE vou, WOT 
1 BECAUSE OF YOUN 


THERE GOES THAT A/CWA £L 
LANE IN HIS WIFE'S FLASHY 
CAR, WAWRIED HER FON HER 
MONEY, TNATS WHAT НЕ ПО! 


YOU'D THINK А, 
МАН WOULD HAVE 
A LITTLE PRICE 
AND TRY TO EANN 


AH, BUT IT Q/O, LANE, ANO 
YOU'LL BURN BECAUSE IT 
NAPPENED. TOU PLANNED, 
ON MURDERING SARAH, 
DIDN'T You? YOU 
PLANNEO IT FROM 
THE VERY BEGINNINGS 
CANE То JELL ME THE 
WHOLE THING NOW? 


THEN 744 TELL YOU, LANE. 
SEVEN YEARS I$ A LONG TIME. 
LONG ENOUGH TO DO A LOT OF 
SEARCNING AND ASKING, LOOK- 
INS FOR P/ECES ТО A P/GTUNE- 
PUZZLE, AND LAYING EACH PIECE 
7H... MAERE IT FITS. TOW/ENT, 
T FOUND THE РИМДА PIECES ТО 
THE PUZZLE. TOHIGHT, THE PICTURE 
15 COMPLETE. SO I'LL TELL YOL 


"SHE BELIEVED YOU, OIDN'T SHE, LAKE? SHE NEALLY 
BELIEVED THAT TOU LOVED HER AND NOT HER MONEY, 
SO YOU МЕНЕ MARWIED. BUT AFTER THE HONEYMOON, 
YOU 2/0 COME OUT HERE TO LIVE_.TO SARAH'S COUNTRY 
7 


ONLY TILL I GET LOCATEO, 


1 UNDERSTANO, 
HONEY” I'M A LITTLE 


But мот FOU, LANE! YOU HAD PLANS. 2/6 PLANS. 
Ано YOU WANTED PEOPLE TO TALK LIKE THAT, TOU 
DIDN'T EVEN ГРУ TO ВЕТ A 208.. 70 EANN YOUR OWN 
KEEP. BUT ЗАМАН DIDN'T ОАЛЁ. SHE LOVED YOU TOO. 
MUCH. SHE DIDN'T МИО YOUR LIVING OFF HEN INCOME; 


OF COURSE I DON'T MIND, 


NEVER 60 TO WONK. I £/AE 
YOU BEIHG NEAR ME ALL 








“Іт was FRUSTRATING, WASN'T IT LANE? YOU 


SARAH TD MIND. IT WAS PART OF THE SCWEME. YOU 


BUT, MIKE. TDU CAN USE МУ 


PANDO FINALLY SHE BROKE DOWN. 


FINALLY..SHE BLEW 
P. AND THDUSH YOU 
AODVANTAGE...TRTING TO ANTAG- 


TRIED TO ACT HURT, SEORETLT 
OU WERE GLAD.” p= 


А NEW CARI TOUR OWN APARTMENT 
X WANT МТ OWN, 
CAR WHENEVER TOU WANT ( 


SARAH! IDON'T 
TO. WHY DO WE NEED ZWO.. 


IT /8 TRUE, ` 


IN TOWNS MORE CLOTNES THAN YOU 
W, соло POSSYSLY NEED! 15 IT TRUE, 
WANT TO HAVE TO MIKE? 15 IT JAVE WHAT THET'RE 
ASR YOU ALL ALL SAYING? 


Ny 
ISN'T IT? THAT 


ALL YOU MARRIED Š 


IM... LEAVING, MIKE. 
I'M GOING TO GET A 


THEN... THEN IT'S NO 
USE GOING ОМ...508... 
71 LIKE..THISÉ 


"Ir WAS WHAT ӨНЕ WANTED YO HEAR, HASNT ІТ, LANE? 
SUDDENLY SHE WAS IN YOUR ARMS ANO YOU WERE HOLDING 
HER QUIVERING BODY ARD HATING HER AND SATING THE 

YOU'RE À LITTLE ті 


FOOL,SARAH HOW 
COULO TOU BELIEVE 
THAT OF МЕ? 


HINGS TOU HAD ТО SAT... Г; = 
OH, MIKE. MIKE. TELL | oF COURSE IT ISN'T TRUE, 
ЖЕ (T ISN'T TRUE. „DARLING, I MARRIEO YOU BECAUSE 
g I LOVED You, YOU'LL SEE. I'LL 
WAKE (T UP, TOMORROW, I'LL LOOK, 
a FOR А JOA. REALLY. 





"THAT LAST NIGHT WAS FUN, WASN'T | Ано THEN YOU FOUNO YOUR REMEMBER THE PEACH, LANE? SHE 
IT LANE? MAKING LOVE TO HER,AND OPPORTUNITY! REMEMBER, LANE? HAD A MOUTHFUL WHEN YOU STRUCK. 
WAITING .. WAITING TO CATCH HER SHE WAS SITTING IN THE LIVING HER WITH THE POKER.." 

== 


OFF GUARO-" ROOM MUNCHING ON SOME FRUIT. T GEGGNHAH... Т 
TM 50 ASHAMED, IW THE, THE BLINDS WERE ORAWR. IT WAS 2 ў 
mike! гм SORRY Ü owe THAT'S | LLATE AT МОН 
ABOUT THOSE THINGS À, SORRY, HUHGRY, 
I SAID. Jy HONEY? 


"REMEMBER HOW YOU CARRIED HER LIMP BOOY OUT 
OF THE HOUSE AND BURIED {Т OUT IN THE BACK 


ENES BULGING ANO HER FACE TURNING BLUE AS YOU 
HER TO ОЕАТН? REMEMBER, LANE..." 


ТАМО CLEANED UP. REMEMBER HOW YOU 
SCOOPEO UP THE HALF-CHEWED MOUTHFUL OF 
PEACH FROM THE RUG WHERE IT HAD FALLEN 
FROM HER LIPS AND THREW IT AWAY TOGETHER 
WITH THE UNEATEN HALF OF THE PEACH..?" 





LIEUTENANT OOLAN POINTEO TO THE ROTTED CORPSE 
WITH THE TREE ROOTS TWINING AROUND IT ANO THE 
TRUNK GROWING FROM iTS CHEST. [—————7 төзу 


YOU DIDN'T NOTICE THAT THE 
PEACH PIT WAS MISSING, DID 
YOU,LANE? YOU DIDN'T AWOW 
THAT SARAH HAD SWALLOWED 

{T AS YOU STRANGLED HERS 


ЖАЛЫН 
A И 
„А AN 


WELL, YES. WE 
DID HAVE AN 
ARGUMENT LAST 
NIGHT. SHE 
ACCUSED ME ОҒ 
MARRYING HER 
FOR HER MONEY! 


Ш 


I SEE. WELL, 
WE'LL TRY TO 
TRACE HER, MR 
LANE. DON'T 
WORRY! I'M 
SURE SHE'S 
ALL RIGHT, 


‘THAT WAS WHEN 


ON HER HUSBAND, 


YOUR WIFE 
JUST SEEMS 
TO HAVE 
DISAPPEARED, 


I THINK YOU MUADERED 
HER, LANE! IF IT'S THE LAST 
THING I DO, I'LL PROVE IT, 


YOU'RE ОРАУ, АН 
I'D LIKE TO SEE 


LANEÍ WHEN А WIFE WALKS DUT 


EASY TO TRACE, A TRAIN RESERVA- 
TION, A PLANE TICKET. SOME~ 


"YOU CALLED US TRE NEXT DAY, YOU REPORTED. 
THAT YOUR WIFE WAS MISSING, АМО E CAME OVER. А 
SOME OF HER CLOTHES ARE 


GONE, LIEUTENANT ООСАН. Do | 
YOU THINK SHE'S LEFT МЕ? 


DID YOU AND YOUR 
WIFE GET ALONG, 
MR. LANE? ANY 


1 GOT SUSPICRUS 


NE: 
QUESTIONS. THE SERVANTS: 
ҮҮ нє ADMITTED 
HE DIDN'T LOVE 
HER. THAT 
IT WAS HER 


SHE'S USUALLY 


SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENEO 10 
HER. І КМОЖ 
IT. OH, LORD... 
IF SHE 
COMMITTED 
SUICIOE... 


“You дот A LITTLE WORNIED, DION'T YOU, LANE* 
YOU DECIDED TO TAKE A LITTLE TRIP, WERE THINGS 
а TE 
I JUST THOUGHT I'D LET YOU P SURE, МА. 4 
ААО. I HAVE TO GO TO EUROPE... p LANE! SURES 
ON BUSINESS. IF YOU FIND мү PC 3 
WJFE, GET IN TOUCH WITH ME, 
WON'T YOU? 





` You STAYED AWAY, DIDR'T YOU, LANE? YOU STAYED 

AWAY FOR SEVEN YEARS. YOU FIGUREO YOU'D COME 

BACK AND YOUR WIFE WDULD BE LESALLY DEAD AND 

HER FORTUNE WOULD BE YOURS. BUT I DION'T GIVE 

UP, LANE I KEPT PLUGGING.’ 

| E HMMMM, PERHAPS HE SUR/ED HER 
OUT HERE IN THE GARDER. so 
OVERGROWN NDW, X COULDN'T KNOW 
WHERE TO BEGIN. I'D HAVE TD 06 

THE WHDLE PLACE UPÍ 


“THE YEARS PASSED AND THE 
GREER SHOOT BECAME А 


= 


I'D HEARD YOU WERE COMING НОМЕ TO CLAIM 
SARAH'S FORTUNE. TOOAY, WHER YOU ARRIVED, I WAS| 
WAITING- р" 
WELL? LIEUTENANT 
DOLAN. WELCOMING 
ME WOME I SEE! 
REVER FOUND MY 
TDA ЕН? ТОО BADf 


CLEVER, I STILL SAY 
YOU MURDERED HER, BUT 
Бы CAN'T PROVE 1: 


Үру LET YOUR COUNTRY PLACE BD ТО RUIN? YOU 
OIDR'T WANT ARYBOOY TERDING THE GAROER, DIGGING 
AROUND. 50 NO ONE NOTIGEO THE GREEN SHOOT РОР 
THROUGH THE GROUND OVER SARAH'S GRAVE... 
I KNOW HE MURDERED HERS 1 KNOW ІТ! ұр», 
IF I COULD ONLY FINO OUT WHAT HE 2/2 
WITH HER BOOK IF L ORLY KNEW 
Sires WHERE TO LOOKS 


"..GROWING STRONGER 
WITH EACH PASSING 
SUMMER. 


UNTIL, LAST WEEK. IT. 
BORE FRUIT... PEACH..." 


“You WERE TRIUMPHANT, WEREN'T YOU, LANE? YDU 
INVITED МЕ IN. YOU GLOATED. AND THEN, YOU SPOTTED! 
Pa—a zm2wx-—— 


-.. YOU KNOW, DOLAR? SEVEN 


WHAT /$ IT, LANE? 
YEARS? HER FORTUNE IS 


WHAT DO YOU SEE? 





(You TRIED TO COVER UP YOUN SHOCK AT SEEING 
THE PEACH TREE GROWING OUT OF SANAN 
YOU МАОЕ А FEESLE EXPLANATION . PEER 
IT'5.,1T'$ JUST-THAT Y YES. IT /$ A ЗНАМЕ. 
THE GAROEN 15 SO 15 THAT A YOUNG 


*,..How NAPPILY YOU PLUCKEO THE 
PEACN FROM ITS LIMS ~.” 


"5 GRAVE.) 


l' ANO SANK YOUN TEETH 
INTO 175 PULPY SUCCULENT| Î TERED OUT, OVER YOUR FACE, INTO YOUR 


ЕНЕ PNETTY GOOD AT COMPOSING YOURSELP, Cum 
т LIKEO THE WAY YOU STRODE OVER YO THE TREE. SMILING. 
WELL? So IT /57 го ALMOST | / 1 OION'T KNOW YOU 
FORGOTTEN ID PLANTEO IT! Қ LIKED PEACHES,LANES 
LOOK IT'S BORNE FRUIT. J NI KNOW YOUR WIFE DID! 


„АМО HOW THE SICKLY RED LIOUID SPLAT- 


MOUTN, GAGGING YOU WITH ITS “SALTY 
NICNNESS, COVERING YOUR SNIAT WITH А 
CNIMSON SMEAR... 


" (000 Є 
THEY WERE LIFTING THE FOUL-SMELLINS,DEGAYED CORPSE AND 
CARRYING IT OFF. MICHAEL RETCHED, LOOKING DOWN AT HIS 
BLOOD-SOAKED SHIRT, LIEUTENANT DOLAN SMILED ... 


YES, LANE! IT WAS BLOOD. HUMAN 22000” 
зо І KNEW WHERE TO LOOK! т KNEW 
THEN WHERE SARAH WAS BUR/EDS 





THINGS LIKE / HEN, НЕН. NOW WASN' 7 
THIS DON'T PEACH OF А YARN, KIOOIES? OF COURSE 
ІТ WAS А BLOODY SHAME THAT MIKE 
PIT OFF MORE THAN NE COULD CHEM, 
GY THE way! IVE 
TAKEN SOME 007- 
TINGS FROM THE 
TREE GROWING 
FROM SARAI 3 
ГИ GOING INYO THE 
NURSERY BUSINESS, 
LANOSCAPING KAMP/AE 
GAROENS f NOW TLL 
TUNN YOU @ACK TO 
THE VAULT- “KEEPERS, 
seve! 


WE AT E.C. ARE PROUDEST 


OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
md LOOK FOR... 
































THESE SEALS 
WHEN VOU BUY! 


THEY ARE YOUR ASSURANCE OF ТОР 
ENTERTAINMENT...FOUNO ONLY ON 
THE FOLLOWING Е.С. MAGAZINES: 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT | 
HALINT DF FEAR + VAULT OF HORROR 
ВНОСК SUBPENBTDRIES 
__DRIME SUISPENSTORIES 
WO-FISTED TALES « FRONTLINE GOMBA 


MAD 
WEIRD SCIENCE - WEIRD FANTASY 
ANO THE 25¢ ANNUAL ANTROLOGIES: 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL = TALES OF TERROR 








Through the ПЕТЯ where һе crouched, 
Metcalf could sec the man standing high 
above him, looking out over the valley from 
what seemed the very edge of the towering 
cliff. Silhouetted that way’against the pale 
noonday sky, the rankest beginner would find 
it hard to miss the kind of target the man pte- 
sented. And, Metcalf reflected, be was far from 
an amateur when it came to firearms. This 
was the moment he had been anticipating so 
long... 

















For a whole minute, hidden there among 
the scrub brush near the foot of the sheer rock 
wall, Metcalf sighted along his rifle barrel. 
When he finally squeezed the trigger, it was 
almost with a feeling of sadness that he must 
finally relinquish this complete control over 
the destiny of the creature up there above him. 
The shot that sounded clangotously through 
the canyon was almost an anticlimax. Then, 
for a second, there was a surge of exhilaration 
as Metcalf saw the man spin, sprawl! out in 
space and plummet down a thousand feet... 
a flailing and most ungraceful object amidst 
the hail of rock which crashed to the valley 
floor with a tevetberating hiss 



















It was only a few seconds later that Metcalf 
came crashing through the underbrush and 
knelt beside the man he had just murdered. 
‘The sight was one of utter revulsion; Metcalf 
felt the triumph was a hollow one when he 
saw the pitiable object he had finally con- 
quered. Еог a long moment he glared at the 
dead man he had hated for so many years... 
the man who had sworn that someday he 









would bring about Metcalf's own death. 


Metcalf straightenéd up and а smile slowly 
thawed his grim features. One mote shot, he 
thought, would make it appear . . . to anyone 
in the vicinity . . . that thete had been an 
exchange of bullets: that he had fired in self- 
defense. His tifle swung out in front of him 
and, once again, he sighted along its shining 
| length. Slowly he zetoed іп on a solitary rock 
| far above him. His fingets tightened and he 
| felt the gun buck against his shoulder; far 
above he saw the tock disintegrate into а 
| thousand pieces. With a broad grin he lowered 
the gun and began to tetrace his steps into the 
undetgtotvth. Like the sound of an oncoming 
| wave, at that moment, he heard the sound 
billowing up thete on the clif. The smile 
vanished from his face in the next instant; the 

ed had evidently dislodged 
ıd that one still another. 


land thudding` painfully into his skin. Не 
screamed once . , . but the sound was drowned 
beneath the taging thundet which was engulf- 
ing the valley. 


He slipped and sprawled full length; then 
the whole cliff seemed to explode down upon 
| him. The word “landslide” entered his hystet- 
ical brain... and he felt the crunch of sharp 
stone piercing his lungs, crushing his arms, 
pinning him thete under a blanket of tock, 
A final meteot seemed to be plunging straight 
and h in hottor, just 

shed his 


face into a thousand agonized splinters, pound- 
ing him like grains of sand benearh a savage 
 steel-shod Бог... 
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the stories of she Old Tes 
тет heroes from the 
four issues of the magazine 
Printed in four colors 
throughout end bound 
wih rb» varmibed 

heavy boerd covers 


144 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 
Containing the complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events ond Scrip- 
tute references to episodes. 

illustrated, 





No, 2 — Amazing Discoveries 
about Food & Health 156 


г----------- 





Ne. 2 — Eutepe s Struqgla for 
С! zat en 1% 


(Write fer specie! school prices) 


EDUCATIONAL COMICS, INC. 
225 LAFAYETTE ST, NEW YORK 12, N Y. 


1 enclose $ forceps 
COMPLETE OLO TESTAMENT Je 0 


COMPLETE NEW TESTAMENT __...40с C) 





“PICTURE STORIES FROM SCIENCE [Ne 2) о 
PICTURE STORIES FROM WORLO HIST. (No 2) nm 
{ise for each геру} 


Nia — ——————ÁÁÁÁÁ U U U... 
ESO аи при ии 


Pertal 
Сиу. Толе. Уен. 


аме poled мау. На C.O D. Ds not tend postage stamps, 





= т 


Heh, heh! Weil I've anether Bradbury for you ihis 
iszue| It you'll just shiit your eyes right... WHOA, 
THERE! NOT NOWI LATERI, . you'll find “The Lake,” 
masierpieced by Oozing Jee Orlando, And now for 
some somments on fradburys "Lets Play Poison," 
which appeared in Vault of Notror Ко 231 


Dear Vault-Keaper, 

The story by Mr, B. as you call him, sure was a 
thrilleri 1 hope you have many more of this type I 
recommend your comic to ай of my fuends All of your 
stories are really good! (And ef course, that's what 
we're paying our dimes for!) 


Montana Lamb 
Brookline, Mass 


Dear У.Х, 

Ray Bradbury 15 the best horror wriler in the bust- 
ness, bar поле! And [m glad to see а teaming up 
between Ray and EC. Pm also glad to see that the 
picture of you in the circle on the cover has finally been 
hrought up to date, so that it looks like you! I hope the 
other two GhouLunatics get their pictures modernized 


feo Don Thompson 
Grand Valley Pa 


As you cem see by a quick glence at ihe cover сі 
ibis here issue, Don, a complete new sai of putrid 
portraits, mussrahly modernized hy our respective 

. Johnny Coffin Crag, Drooling Jack Davis 
has replaced the out 


hoy 
end Ghastly Graham Ingels 
meded set. 


Dear Slop-lace, ` 
Alter reading У.Н No, 29, 1m convinced that Jack 
Davis is THE artist to do the Bradbury stones! No one 
can appredch him! Poter Kroll 
Delph! Ind 


Jack does a fine job, Peio 
take the job Joe Orlando does on ' 
starts on ihe page facing this one 
NOT YETI LATERI 


no t about #1 But 
е Lake,” which 
‘WHOA, ТНЕЙЕ! 


Dear Vault-Keeper, 

As far as I m concerned, Е С 15 the only comic book 
publishing company іа the world И makes me sick to 
see how those imitators copy youl Heck, I'd rather have 
ONE ЕС. mag, than a hundred of those maggot-in- 
fested, slimy, putrid, cruddy, vulgar well Ill leave 
the other adjeciives up to you I sure do like Ray Biad- 
bury How about a thing like that “Ariiat-of-the issue” 
Business, but call it the "Wriler-of-the Issue ” 


Ted Finch 
Ino addiess given) 


Mr Bradbury's Бой appears on ths inaid» iront cover 
of this tasue, Ted. As to the ° other adjectives’ you lett 
up to me, I will in tum leave them up to my other 
readers| 


just read your pitiful little tale fin УН No 29) of 


how much of a struggle you have to put up with, Г 
thought | would peck out a few words ol encourage- 
ment to you and teli you how much Í enjoy your mag. 
Although 1 am a college student, and theoretically sup- 
posed to be above perusing such hieraiure, 1 ве! а 
laige charge Пот yours, and all the oiber E C. publica: 
tions. My gal buys them, every one, and 1 borrow or 

them as soon as I сап Even a cynical old pal of 

„ who doesnt like anything ог anybody, enjoys 
you comics to the hilt He likes the art-work (he saya) 
Í believe you monsiers will outlast all Ihe rest at the 
newsstands There re plenty of us borror-hungry, halt- 
witted college joes to keep your mags gemg. 


Ronald M Wade 
Commerce, Texas 


Dear Vault-Keeper, 

We just wanted to thank you for all the nice things 
you said about us, the readers of E C, We are happy to 
know that we are helping, in a small way, to keep E C. 
head and shoulders above the тегі of the comic таба: 
zme publishing companies That's the way it always 
has been, and always will be 


Matt Flynn and Norman Benedict 
(по address given) 


| 

бо WNO said nice things? So WHO writes pitiful little 
tales of wos? Me? WNOA THERE! NOT ME! THEM! 
THE EDITORS! TNE MAGGOT-INFEBTED, SLIMY, PU, | 
TAID, CRUDDY, VULGAR IDIOT EDITORS! THEY | 
took my column from me, and THEY schhed eut |] 
tale, and THEY said nics things, and THEY are looking 
io make money, ond THEY don't give ME none, ro I 
don't give a howling hoot what happsns! (WHOA 
THERE! NOT NOWI AND NOT LATER, EITHER, YOU | 
FLEA BITTEN, VINEGAR-VEINED OLD WIND-BAG! Lei. 
US take over at ihis point! Seriously, readers, we d like | 
to thank you lor the very nice leiters you've sent uz in 
response {а the appeal for your support that we made 
to you in VH No 29 Just to keep you posted an the | 
latest events bearing on the over-crowding of tliles. . , 
and subsequent poor-ales  , situations m the comio 
Industry, we have if on fairly reliable authority that | 
practically every comic publisher is In the process 
dropping titles and curtalling activities, that three of 
the larger ones have suspended operations, and that at 
least one other has permanently left the scene! We at | 
EC will continue to publish . , , at least for Ше time | 
being .. our entire line of ten titles, Again, we thank 
you! ОК, V Ki Take overi You have just enough space . 
leit to remind everyone that the Third Annue! TALES 
OF TERROR is still avatlabie for 25c, that a subscrip. 
hon ta any E C. title costs 75c, and that the address for 
mail, Т, af Т orders, subscription orders, and out-el- 
business publishers is: 


The Vault-Keoper 
Room 708, Dept, 31 
225 Latayeite Street 
N Y.C.18, N. Y. 


So go оН, old man!—editers) 


Nmmmnmmmnmm! 





HERE IS MY ADAPTATION OF 
RAY BRADBURY'S... 


]he-Lake. 


IT WAS ЗЕРТЕМВЕН.. IN THE LAST DAYS WHEN THINGS ANE 
GETTING SAD FOR NO NEASDN. THE SEACH WAS LONG AND 
LONELY. ALL DF THE HOT 008 STANDS WERE ВОАЯОЕО UP 
WITH STRIPS OF SOLDEN PLANKINS, SEALING IN THE MUS-| 
TAND, ONION, MEAT ODDNB OF TNE LONS, JOYFUL SUMMER, 
IT WAS LIKE NAILING SUMMEN INTO À SENIES OF COFFINS, 
THE WIND HAD COME ANO TOUGHED THE SAND, BLOWINS 
AWAY ALL OF THE MILLION FOOTPNINTS DF JULY AND 
AUGUST. 1 WAS ALONE. I CALLED HEN МАМЕ, А 
ODZEN TIMES I CALLED 17. 













EVERYONE ELSE WAS IN SCNOOL. I WAS NOT, 
TOMORROW, I WOULD SE ON MY WAY WEST ON A 
TRAIN, Z HAO COME TO THE BEACH FOR ONE LAST 
SNIEF MOMENT, I WENT DOWN TO THE WATER AND 
LET IT COOL UP TO MY STOMACN. ALWAYS SEFORE, 
WITH THE CNOWO, 1 HADN'T DANED TO LDDK, TO 
COME TO THIS SPOT AND SEARCN ANDUND IN THE 
WATER AHO CALL HEN NAME, ВИТ NOW... 





FUNNY, SUT YOU REALLY EXPECT ANSWENS TO YOUN 
CALLING WHEN YOU ANE YOUNG, YDU FEEL THAT 
WHATEVEN YOU MAY THINK CAN ЗЕ NEAL, AND 
SOMETIMES, THAT IS NOT SO WRONG, I THOUGHT 
DF TALLY, SWIMMING OUT INTO THE WATER...LAST 


COPYRIGHT, (884, Зу RAY SRADRURY 





TALLY WITH HEN PIGTAILS TRAILING, OF THE LIFEGUARD LEAPING 
SLOHOE. SHE WAS LAUGHING, AND THE TLING DUIET.. INTO IT.. OF TALLY'S MOTHEN 
SUN WAS DH HER SMALL TWELVE YEAR c Me SCREAMING 

DLD SHOULOERS... & 


I THOUGNT OF THE WATER bET- 





‘TALLY NEVER GAME OUT. THE LIFEGUARO THIED TO ALLY WAS GONE. SHE WDULO NOT SIT ACRDSS 
PERSUADE NER TO COME DUT, BUT SHE DID NOT. HE FROM МЕ AT SCHODL AHY LONGEN,DN CHASE 
САМЕ GACK WITH DNLY BITS OF WATEN-WEEO IN HIS INDOOR BALLS DN THE ВМСК ЗТНЕЕТЗ ON SUMMEN 
6IB-KNUCKLEO FIHGERS . NIGHTS. SHE HAD GONE OUT TOO FAN AND THE 
LAKE WOULD NDT LET NEM METURN, ANO NDW IN 
TNE LONELY AUTUMN WNEN THE SKY WAS HUGE 
AND THE WATER WAS HUGE AND THE BEACH WAS 
SD VERY LONG, I HAD COME DOWN FON TNE LAST 





I «Аз ONLY TWELVE. ВОТ I KNDW HOW MUCH I LOVED IT WAS MADE OF THE HUMMING QUIET DAYS OF DNDN- 
НЕН, IT WAS TNAT LOVE THAT COMES BEFORE ALL ING EDUCATION AT THE SCHDOL,ANO ALL THE LONG 
SIG“IFICANCE OF 6DOY AND MONALS. IT WAS A LOVE AUTUMN DAYS DF TNE YEARS PAST WHEN I HAD CAR- 
TNAT WAS MADE DF WARM LONG DAYS TOGETHEN АТ RIED HEN 6DDKS HOME FROM CHI 





I CALLED HER NAME FOR THE LAST TIME. I SHIVEREO. TURNING, £ RETREATED TD TRE SANO AND STOOD THERE. 

1 FELT WATER ON MY FACE AND 010 ROT KNOW HOW IT РОВ HALF AN HOUR, HOPING FOR DNE GLIMPSE, ORE SIGN, 

GOT THERE. THE WAVES НАС NOT SPLASHED THAT HIGH.. ONE LITTLE BIT OF TALLY TD REMEMBER, THEN, T 
KNELT ANO BUILT A SAND CASTLE, SHAPIRG IT FINE, 
BUILDIMG ITAS TALLY AND X HAD OFTEN BUILT 50 
MANY OF THEM. . 








^. BLENDIRB THE ЗАНО- SILENTLY 1 WALKEO 
CASTLE, MASHING iT ALONG THE SHORE. FAR 
DOWN, LITTLE BY LITTLE, AWAY, A MERRY-GO-ROUND 
INTO THE ORIGINAL JANGLED FAINTLY... BUT 


AFTER A WHILE, THE 
WATER САМЕ IN.. 





Вит THIS TIME, 1 ONLY BUILT 
RALF A SARD CASTLE. THEN 
L GOT UP 
IF TOU HEAR 
ME, СОМЕ /М ANO 





THE NEXT ORV Y-WENT-AWAY СН THE TRAIN. ATRAN — Í LERGTHENED МУ BONES, PUT FLESH ON THEM, CHANGED. 


HAB POOR MEMORY, IT SOON PUTS ALL BEHIND IT. IT MY YOUNG MIMD FOR AN OLDER DNE, THREW AWAY CLOTHES. 
FORGETS TRE CORN LANDS AND RIVERS.OF CHILDHOOD, _AS THEY NO LONBER FITTED, SRIFTED FROM GRAMMAR то 
THE BRIDGES, THE LAKES, THE VALLEYS,THE COTTAGES, ‘HIGH SCHOOL, TO COLLEGE BOOKS, TO LAW BOOKS . 

THE HURTS AND TRE JOYS. (T SPREADS THEM OUT si = ? 

BEHIRO ARD TREY OROP BACK ОҒ THE HORIZON... 


Ано THEN THERE WAS А YOUNG WOMAN. .MARGARET. ДНО WE CAME BACK..BACK TO LAKE BLUFF,.. FOR QUR HONEY: 
IN SACRAMENTO. I KNEW HER FOR А TIME, AND MOON. LIKE A MEMDRY, A TRAIN WORKS BOTH WAYS. A 

WE WERE MARRIED... - TRAIN CAN BRING RUSHING BACK ALL THOSE THINGS YOU 
IND 30 MANY YEARS SEFORI 










Lake BLUPF, POPULATION 10,000, CAME UP OVER THE WE STAYED ON TWO WEEKS IN ALL, REVISITING ALL THE 
BKY. MARBARET LOOKED BO HANDBOME IN HER FINE PLACES TOGETHER. THE DAYB WERE HAPPY, I THOUGHT 
NEW CLOTHES. SHE WATCHED ME AS I FELT NYOLO 1 LOVED MARGARET WELL. AT LEAST I THOUGHT I DID. 
WORLD GATHER ME BACK INTO ITS LIVING, SHE HELO IT WAS DN ONE OF THE LAST DAYS THAT WE WALKED 

MY ARM AS THE TRAIN SLID INTO BLUFF STATION, AND 

OUR BAGGAGE WAS ES! UT, 


I HAO THAT FEELING AGAIN OF TT WAS LATE IN THE DAY, THE FROZE THERE. 
WANTING TO BE ALONE. BUT 1 BEACH WAB ALMDST ПЕЗЕНТЕО, AND I FELT SMAL! ONLY TWELVE 
GOULD NOT FORCE MYSELF ТО * THE LIFEBUARD BOAT PULLER UP | YEARS OLD, VERY EVERY INFINE 
SPEAK OF THIS TO MARGARET... ON THE SHORE. THE LIFEGUARD ы 

STEPPED OUT OF IT, SLOWLY, WITH om a 5 


THE WIND HOWLED. I couLo WOT 
SEE MARGARET. T COULD SEE OHLY 
THE BEACH, THE LIFEBUAND SLOWLY 





EMERBING FROM THE BOAT WITH A 
GREY SACK IN HIB HANDS, NDT VERY 
HEAVY, AND HIB FACE ALMOBT AS 


Щ FUNNY, FUNNIEST THING 1 
Д. EVEN SAW. SHE'S BEEN 
Г DEAD. ^ LONG TIME. 


lsraRED AT THE SACK, THE WIND WAS LOUD.. PRESE] 
THE WAY І AWOW IT'S А £/TTLE GIRL 
mo 15 BECAUSE SHE'S STILL WEARING a 
A LOCKET. THERE'S NOTHING MUCH 
- ELSE ТО TELL BY... 


I wALKED SLOWLY DOWN THE 
SAND TO WHENE THE LIFEGUARD 


THE LiFEBUARD KEPT LOOKING AT 
МЕ FOR А LONG TIME AND НЕ 
COULDN'T SPEAK, МЕ PUT THE GREY 
SACK DOWN DN THE SAND, AND THE 
WATER WHISPERED WET UP AROUND 
ІТ AND WENT BACK... 








W YEARS, ГО ЗАМ. THENE HAVEN'T BEEN ANY 
CHILONEN DNOWNED HERE 7///9 YEAH. THERE WERE 
TWELVE CHILDNEN DNOWNED HERE SINCE /942,BUT 
WE NECOVERED 424 OF THEM BEFONE A FEW HDUNS 
HAD PASSED, ALL EXCEPT ONE, I REMEMBER. 
THIS BODY HENE, WHY IT MUST ВЕ TEN YEARS 4 


IT'S тв WOT 
ЮИ VERY PLEASAW: 
a 


THEN, PENHAPS НЕ SAW THE WAY MY FACE MUST HAVE IT'S А LONG LOHG TIME J (YES... IT 15. он GOD, Зу 
LOOKED. HE FUMBLED WITH THE SACK, OPENING ТОМУ ЖҮ FON НЕН, AINT ІТ? YES 17157 xen 
PART WAY. IT WAS ENOUGH, THERE WAS ONLY THE Sky 17 

ANO THE WIND AND THE WATEN AND AUTUMN COMINB ON 

LONELY, I LOOKED DOWN AT HEN THERE... 


Қ FOUND HEN DOWN THE ~ 
BEACH, THAT WAY, IN THE 
SHALLOW WATER... 


I THOUGHT... THE LIFEGUARD TIED UP THE SACK. JUST LIKE TALLY ANO X USED TO 
1 WALKED BY MYBELF, ODWN THE BUILD THEM. SHE HALE. AND T 
MET SER. ARE BEACH, ООЖН TOWARD WHENE HE'D . I LDOKED AT IT. І KNELT 
18 STILL SMALL. DEATH DOES NoT | FOUND HEN. THERE, AT THE WATER'S E 1T AND I SAW THE LITTLE 
I EDGE, LAY A SAND CASTLE, OLY PRINTS OF FEET COMING IN FROM 
PERMIT GROWTH OR CHANGE SHE 
HALF-BUILT... THE LAKE ANO GDING BACK OUT TO 
STILL HAS BDLOEN HAIR, SHE WILL| THE LAKE AGE ANE MOT EVER 
BE FOREVER YOUNG AND I WILL 
LOVE HER FOREVEN, ОН GOD, I 
WILL LOVE HER FOREVER, 





І ою. T BUILT THE REST OF IT — .. AND TURNED AWAY AND 
ry 5 UP VERY SLOWLY, THEN AROSE... WALKED OFF, 50 AS NOT TO 
oan М WATCH IT GNUMBLE IN THE 
Е WAVES THE WAY ALL THINGS 
CNUMBLE, 1 WALKED BACK UP 
THE BEACH TO WHENE A 
STRANGE WOMAN NAMED 
MARGARET WAITED FOR ME, | 
SMILING... 





FAVORITE. CAULDRON CONG 
CALL THIS PUTRI PORTION OF PROSE 


‘THE LAST FOUR MOHTHS HAO ВЕЕН WONDERFUL MOHTHS 
FOR JENNIFER, THINGS HAO CHANGEO, EAGERLY SHE 
WOULD RUSH HOME БАСК NIGHT TO TELL EDWIN,HER 
HUSBAND, OF HER LATEST EXPLOIT. ANOẸOWIH WOULO 
LIE THERE, LISTEHING TO JENIFER, WHILE SHE DESCRIBED 
HER RECENT ACCOMPLISHMENT. POOR DEAR EDWIN, BED- 
RIDDEN EDWIH. PARALYZEO FOR THE LAST EIGHT YEARS, 
XES, THINGS HAD CHANGED FOR EDWIN ANO JENHIFER, 
THINGS WERE O/FFERENT НОМ... 


IT'S JENNIFER, EDWIH, 
DEAR! I'M HOMES 









JENNIFER TODOLED DOWN THE 
HALL TO THE BEOROOM DOON, SHE 
OPENED IT A CNACK AND PEERED IN, 
EDWIN LAY, SILENT, IN THE HUGE. 
ANTIQUE DOUBLE BED... 
JUST LET ME PIX MYSELF 
SOME JEA, MY DANLING, 
TMEN I'LL COME TO BED 
AND TELL YOU ALL 
ABOUT ir. 





DANLING. SOON AS I WASH UP 
AND GET INTO MY GOWN. 


SHE was BESIDE HIM NOW, BETWEEN COOL SHEETS, 
SNUGBLING UP ТО HIM, STROKING HIS HAIN, KISSING 


ALL ABOUT HT... 





HIM NEAR THE FIVER. HE LIVED IN AN OLD 
SHACK, YOU SHOULO HAVE SEEN НМ, EDWIN? 
НЕ WAS 50 UNHAPPY. НЕ TOLO ME 






НЕ TEAPOT 57000 IN ITS USUAL 
PLACE ON THE OLD STOVE. ЗЕН- 
NIFER LIT THE GAS AND PUT OUT 
А CUP AND SAUCER, HUMMING 
SOFTLY, SHE RAISED HEN YOICE 50 
EDWIN COULD HEAN HEN... 

MAKING PEOPLE NAPPY 
GAN GIVE ONE SUCH A 

PEELING OF ACCOMPLISN- 

MENT Ано SATISFACTION, 


SHE SAT OEMUNELY AT THE SPOT- 
ЕВЗ TABLE, SIPPING THE WANM 





EOWIN. ГМ SO 2240 T FOUND 
THAT PEOPLE WEED ME. IT'S 50 
HICE ТО KNOW YOU'RE NEEDED, 

IT'S 50 A/G£ TO KNOW YOU 
CAN 00 THINGS FOR PEOPLE. 


HE WATEN SPLASHED LOUDLY IN THE SINK. JENNY SANG 
SOFTLY AS SHE WASHED AND WIPED АМО COMBED AND 
CREAMED AND DID ALL THE THINGS THAT WOMEN DD IN 


TWERE. WOW ІМ WEADY, І WASN'T 700 
LONG, WAS І, EDWIN? I HURRIED АБ 


FAST AS I GOULD. DEAR EOWN. IS IT 
AWFUL BEING LEFT ALONE ALL DAY? 


RIGI 


`HIS NAME WAS SENTRUM. 1 CALLED НМ BERT. НЕ 
тоо МЕ HOW, ONCE UPON A TIME, HE'D BEEN /A/G/.. MERY 


BUT THEN І 2057 IT ALL, JENNY! 





THE GRASN, YOU KNOW, AND I 


он, І WAS, JENNY! J Z2 LIKE TO 


он, HATS ALL RIBHT, 


Tw 00/06 Y мома JENWY/MY ITLL BE SO 


МАТ. WWAT ARE 
YOU DOING WITH 
Қ гнал KNIFE." 


IGHEO ANO SMILEO. HER ETES FILLEO WITH 
. SHE STROKED £OWIN'S CHEEK.. 


$0 т STABBED М/М,мт DARLING! 
OH,EOWIN! FOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN 
HIS FACE. SO CALM. 50 SERENE. 

/ HE LAT THERE ON THE FLOOR WITH 


THAT KHIFE IN HIS CHEST..SW/LINE 
бетте қ 


COME, MT OEAR. LET'S Y 
TAKE А WALK TOU'LL 
TELL ME ALL ABOUT IT^, 


REALLY...SOB. ALL I 
WANT 15 TOBE LEFT 
ALONE...SOB... 


‘MAGE SOMEONE NAPPY TODAY, EOWIN, ARE YOU 
PROUO OF МЕ? REMEMBER GRACES GRACE WAS НЕК 
NAME, WASN'T IT? SHE WAS CAVING WHEN І MET HER. 
1 TOLD YOU ABOUT GRACE, EDWIN. REMEMBER?.." 
SOMETHING WRONG, "perf $0В...5ОВ... 
4 МҮ OEAN? CANI Т)” LEAVE МЕ 
HELP чой? г 
r i 


ANO I TRUSTED НІМ... 


1 WANT TO 00 BOME- 
BELIEVED IN HIM, 5 


THING FOR YOU, 


7% 3 


TM 
2 E 


> 


YN 


sÀ 





WHAT CAN YOU 00,) THIS: 15 WHAT 1 
JENNY? ITS МУ f CAN 00, GHACE.. 
PROBLEM, I'LL I CAN MAKE you. 
JUST HAVE TD 


*НЕ WAS SO UNHAPPY, EDWIN, SO SAD. AND SD EAGER 
FON COMFORT. WHEN 5. ТООК НІМ IRTO THE ALLEY, 


GOING, AUNT Lu TD MAKE you HAPPY з 


JENNY? 


“THESE LAST FOUN MONTHS RAVE BEEN SD WONOERFUL 


FOR ME,EOWIN, SO WONDERFUL MAKING PEOPLE НАРР' 
RESCUING THEM FROM TREIR MISERY ANO DESPAIR. 
BUY A PENCIL. BUY A РЕНС 

HELP A BLINO МАН. BUY A ДИ 


"ThE ROCK LYING DN THE DESERTED 
PATH IN THE PARK MADE EVERYTHING 
50 EASY, I BROUGHT IT орин DN 
@RACE'S BKULL AGAIR ANO AGAIN 
UNTIL SHE SMILEO AS THE 8(000 
GURGLED FNOM RER LIPS 


"Дно SIONEY, POON SIOREY, REMEN- 
QER ME TELLING YOU ABOUT SIDNEY, 
EOWIN? POOR @ОҮ, RE WAS BEVEN 
AT THE MDST. CNYING RIS EYES 
DUT, POOR LITTLE TYKE. ." 

WRAT /6 IT, CRILD?) 1..50B. I RAN 
ANE YOU 2057? / AWAY FROM 
WHAT'S THE HOME AN’ NOW. . 
WAT TER, 

LITTLE ONE? 


„НЕ LOOKED $0 SWEET AS 1 CLOSEO MY FINGERS 


AROUNO HIS SMALL WRITE TRROAT, EDWIN. SO AT 
PEACE WITH THE WORLD AS HE SLIPPED FROM MY, 
GRASP ANO FELL TD THE ALLEY PAVEMENT, DEAD. . 
THERE, MY CHILO, THERE, ROW YOU 
монт EVER CRY AGAIN P. 
"У 


“САН ANYONE ВЕ MORE WRETCRED.. МОНЕ SAO THAN 
А BLING МАН, EOWIN? 1 HAO TO HELP НІМ. I AAD 


нож YDU САН STOP 
FOR THE ОАУ, YOU 
POON DEAR, COME, A 
BIVE ME YOUR 


ALL OF THEM? OR, BLESS 
YOU, LADY f BLESS Yous 





"ONE MINUTE, SAOHESS ANO MISERY. THE NEXT MIN- 


UTE, PEACE ANO CONTENTMENT. SO EASY TO LEAD НІ 


TO THE STREET. TO GUIOE HIM OFF THE CURE INTO 
THE PATH OF THE TRUCK...’ 


"Ной сан PEOPLE SO THROUGH LIFE 
WITHOUT А MISSIOH, EDWIH2. T 
USEO TO THINK MY MISSION WAS. 
CARING FOR TOU.. MAKING YOU 
GOMFORTASLE AFTER YOU ЗЕСАМЕ 
PARALYZED. 


OH, EDWIN. YOU'RE IN PAIN 
I CAN TELLI YOUR EYES... 


` How SHE FLOUNDEREO IH THE WATER. HOW SHE 
SCREAMED, AND HOW SERENE AND CONTENT SHE 
LOOKEO AS SHE WENT DOWN FOR THE LAST TIME, THE 


MURKY RIVER POURING INTO HER LUNGS THROUBH HER 
SMILING LIPS..." 


BUT THAT WAS BEFORE I FOUNO МУ 
REAL PURPOSE IN LIFE. THAT WAS 
SEPORE THE OLD WOMAN QN THE 


"THE SOUEALING BRAKES. LIKE PEALS OF LAUGHTER THE 

ONLY THING X REGRET WAS NOT SEING ABLE TO SEE HIM 

HAPPY AT LAST.. HAVING TO LEAVE THE SCENE...’ 
ANOTHER SOUL, LIFTED FROM 

THE DEPTHS OF DESPAIR TO THE 


> 


SLORIOUS JOY OF DEATH. 


'REMEMGER МЕЙ, EOWIN? SHE WORE 
A GOLD STAR. SHE WAS SO ЗАО.“ 


DAY, AND I WAIT, X 
ANOW HE'LL NEVER 
COME HOME ТО ME 


FOUR MONTHS 179 SEEN,EDWIN. FOUR MONTHS SINCE 
I OISCOVERED MY МІЗЗІОН IH LIFE. REMEMBER THE DAY? 
IT WAS SUNDAY, YOU LAY ІН YOUR ЗЕ, STARING OUT AT THE 


Ў WHAT 48 IT, EDWIN? 
YOU LOOK зо 840 
TOOAY. WHY... YOU'RE 





"I COULO SEE THE TEARS FILLING YOUR STAR- У Z KNOW WHAT, EDWIN. Z V, ‘AND SUDDENLY, ON THAT DAY FOUR 
iNG EYES, I COULD SEE ALL THE SAONESS KNOW WHATS TLL МАКЕ Í MONTHS ASO,I KNEW I KNEW 
AND DESPAIN OVENFLOWING YOUN EYELIOS AND ) YOU YOUR FAVORITE ДМА. | HOW ТО MAKE YOU HAPPY, 50 I 
TRICKLING DOWN YOUR CHEEKS. FLL MAKE YOU A HOT 


CHOCOLATE. а WENT INTO THE KITCHEN AND I 
DON'T GRY, EOWIN! DON'T > WOULON MAOE YOU YOUR FAVONITE. НОТ 
BE SAD. І GANT STAND THAT OE WICE...2 
TO SEE YOU UNHAPPY. 


JENNY LAY BESIDE EDWIN iN THE HUGE ANTIOVE BED. [THE HEAVY POUNDINS ON THE FRONT DOOM ECHOED 
SHE WHISPENEO SOFTLY, BTROKING HIB CHEEK THROUSH THE HOUSE, JENNT KISSEO EDWIN ANO SLID 
AND WHEN LO FINISHED MAKING YOUR рй or вы; 
ORINK, E PUT THE... ТНЕ..0/, DEAR ^ 
WHO CAN THAT BE АТ THIS TIME 





JENNT LOOKED AT THE SHINY BAOGE THAT ONE OF 
THEM HELD OUT TO HEN, SHE GLANCED OVER НЕН 


IN FON A MINUTE, BUT PLEASE... 
KEEP YOUR VOICEB OOWN. MY 
hy HUSBAND'S IN THE BEDROOM... 





JENNY CLOSED THE DOOR BEHIND THEM. THEY Tue TALLER ONE STARTED DOWN THE HALL... TOWARD THE 
LOOKED AROUND ONE OF THEM GRIMACED . BEDROOM, 
SOMETHIN'S WRONG STOP! YOU CAN'T GO 60 ANEAD, РН 
HERE, STEVE! IN THERE! £OW/A S IN. I 607 МЕР... 
і - THERE! YOU'LL 0/27/ЯР 
HW YOULL MAKE HIM 
UNNAPPY A 


PHIL. CAME OUT AGAIN, HIS HAND — [THE ONE NAMED STEVE PUSHEO JENNY 
CLAMPED ТО HIS MOUTH, JENNY ТО THE &EOROOM, HE STAREO IN. 
7 STAY OUT OF THERE? JENNY GRINNEGE 
LEAVE HIM ALOWE/. 8000 LOR: HE..HE'S 
Z MADE МИ NAPPY 8ТЕУЕ/С ЖЕЛЕ, 00. STILL HAPPY! 
FOUR MONTNS AGO, - ч Уд, Op... ZWAWK 
OON'T SPOIL ITF қ 2) E 8000NESS. I 
THOUGHT YOU'D. 
SPOIL vt 


BEGINNING TO FALL AWAY REVEALING WHITENED GRINNING TEETH, му FOUL FARE FOR THIB ISSUE. THEY 
WHAT THE DETECTIVES HAO NOTICED WAS THE FOUL ODOR OF DECAY 4, ТООК POOR JENNY AWAY ANO PUT HER IN A 
PADDED ie WHERE SHE CANT Буа 
T MADE HIM WAPPY FOUR MONTNS AGO WHEN |) SODY HAPPY ANYMORE, SUT SHE TRIES. 
у yk THE KEEPERS НМЕ А DEVIL OF А TIME 
X PUT СКАМ/ОЕ \н HIS NOT CHOCOLATE? WITH HER. AND NOW T'S TIME To AUT OUT 
2 THE FIRE BENEATH MY CAULDPON AND 
CLOSE THE VAULT-KEEPER'S MAG РСК 
THIS ISSUE, WE'LL 
ALL BEE YOU 
NEXT iN MY 
MAS, ZNE HAUNT 
OF FEAR, Вт, 
Nowf 
3-5-8-8-8- 


U. 5. Gov'l. Sclentist 
reveals how to 


& SAVE GAS! 


м 
1 
Л 


DRIVI MILES 
0 to 60 miles in 12 seconds woe on CHANGE 
Increose top speed of your car up 10 30 miles 
Secrets of In ianapoli Speedwa: Revealed! 


Pra aie nent 
Fans w 


АРТЕК! 
YOU HOW! 


oven 1000 SECRETS YOURS row 
TRIAL T 


SPEEDWAY BOOKS, Dept. з ГД 
T Wen 23rd Мін дасын, $ 








Yes PAL! „10 


MINUTES ОР 


rw 4 рат YOU Can Become an 


All-Around, All-American НЕ-МАМ Like We Dide 











WE WERE 
SKINNY 


` WRECKS 
Like YOU! 


їл R bathing suit 


CAN BECOME 
An AMAZING 


NEW HE-MAN 


1 You Мей Cospen NOW 


OF FUN A DAY! 
Moll Cespen Below. 


MAN! arent OU os СК and tired m T Yr 


аз ! and thausands of 





Then, Come on, Pal, do as they did! 


Give me 10 Pleasant Minutes a бау 


end ГИ give YOU а NEW HE-MAN BOOY 
for your 010 SKELETON FRAME. 


NO! 1 бөлі care how skinny ot tabby you 
‘are И youre In egal, in your 
20s a 305 er over, H youre short ot Та! 
Sr What work yon 69 All | wani Is le MAKE 
YOU OVER by the SAME METHOD | tnrnad 
тузей йет a wreck la a Champion ol 
Champions 


YES! Youll кее INCH upon INCH of 
' MIGNTY MUSCLE ados to YOUR 

ARMS Yau! CHEST despaned Your RACK ANO 
SHOULOERS broadenad From пай 19 heels 
шіп SOLIOITY, SIZE. POWEG. SPEED! You | 
an ALL Around’ ALL American NE MAN, ө WINNER In 
everything yon tackle—or my Training мот! cost 
You one single cer 


Develop YOUR $20 MUSCLES 
Сат Pounds, INCHES, FASTI 


friend, I've tre 4 LIFETIME 
STUDY ol every way known lo develop your bod, 

Than | devised the REST by TEST my S WAY PRO 
GRESSIVE POWER the only melhod {hel builds you 
Sweye fast You save YEABS, OOLLARS Ка movie 
slar Tem Tyler gig Li hemes did — Like 
MANY THOUSANDS Пк 



















Hi SKINNY 


—they used to say before | 
took the Jowett Course | wes 
run down anemic ashamed 


added 30 195 ol 
steel strong muscle 
—&" to my arms— 
1B" lo my chest пов 
Jowelt has piven me 
à new body that is 
the envy of the 





MIGHTY JOWETT HE-MEN 


vs, SKINNY or FLABBY? 


n 10 Minutes of Fun 
A Day | Changed 
From a SKINNY WEAKLING 
to а MIGHTY МАН 


1 gained 48 lbs —added 7" to 
тү chest—3" to each arm 
WITH ONE tand | can now ІП 
overhead a boy weighing 
Ma ате кап BE || ases. pounds Jowett gives 
like ГЇЇ make the || «20% You muscle quality 
foolball team just Math trate 
like vou can too ا‎ 
bu сап too Coupon below as | 
i 






1 gained 70 Ibs of 
mighty muscle! 


You can be me in a matter of 
weeks through Jowett training 
You can win a BIG SILVER TRO 
PHY as | did | went from SKIN 
cutveuano NY, puny 90 Ibs to 


Now | havr 





$0 Ib 
Skelelon 






Arkansas 


GLEASON R 
CLEVELAND 
AFTER 


1601b На Man 
Аменс 
Popular, 

Salf 


А Success. 

wilh Men 

and Guis! 
ч 


COME OW, PAL, NOW 


YOU CAN WIN $100 = 3 


(АМЕ ект AND A BIG 15" tell SILVER CUP! 
$n "Ihe. hatte! Let me make YOU 
Youn PHOTO spa en ALL-AROUND 


im HE-MAN 


1а 
HE-MAN GROUP 
as 1 теніз these fermer 
SKINNY od РАВУ 
WEAKLINOS 





IN which ol the 






у 
laws en the top 












YOUR LAST 
CHANCE ТО СЕТ 


au 5 FREE 
PICTURE-PACKED 
COURSES 
> Millions Have Been 
$1 















Seid far 

And More 
Sond 15 бы 

Postage 


LAST CHANCE — ALL FREE COUPON 


STRONG MEN = 
2 MUSCLE METER 3. FIVE COURSE: EN 35 
"—— Bona ot 
or 


ans MC 
T d ow 









CHINA Alm. 
ДИНА ARMAN — p 


hintre currency 


11мкостоо 

Shows native or 1 
Ae mY ш 
Уат dance enaid 





Will Come Thur Сет 
Stamp Collector's Quit: 


1 Stomp Album with туасы, 
for 3500 stampa 





Mesnifying Glass to dar 
шше deat 


Specie! Wotermark Det 
for tunrds egalnet ° fakes 


450 Gummed Hinges to 
attach stamps la album 









Yoda Ho" wu 





все у 
Acai Матан 


UNITED NATIONS — 


MADAGASCAR i. Can be шыі tn 


en оп роо 
и ОП опа post-office in ‘the 
Re ечен 


OURS FREE — thes 235 feacinating 
stamps from all over the warid Each 
atamp different! Total price — in Standard 
Catalog — gusranteed to be AT LEAST 
FIVE DOLLARS! Yat ALL 

ARE YOURS FREE И you 

send for Complete Stamp 

Collector's Outfit described 

below Tha amazing offer 

bound to go “hike hotcekes"* 

So mail coupon AT ONCE! 


HITLER — Stamp 
much n demand 
Getting harder io 
obtals зи the 
time 


RUSSIA — тн 
nigua stamp Que 
ри 


мїн Ame 


A — 

GOSTA, s 
t Central 

imp ot Cents 


ALSO FREE while supply lasts! 


QTAMP COLLECTING opens up 
mew worlds of fun, profit, end od 
venture to you Mony euccessful рег. 
ple collect stemps—presidents, kinga, 
sxecutives, movie stars, explorera, ath- 
letes etc 
Now it's EASY to get atarted Right 
WITH the 235 Free Stamps deseribed 
above we will send you a Complete 
Stamp Collector's Outht If you de- 
cide to keep st, Ға ONLY ONE DOL- 
LAR: But if you DON'T think it's e 
big bargain, send it back—we'll refund 
your dollar-AND YOUR POSTAGE, TOO! 


Тһе Outfit contains the five items at left 
. EVERYTHING YOU NEED to start e 
stamp colfection that esn grow in value for 
the rest of your hfe! 





Mail coupon and $1 now The complete 
Outüt-togather with the 235 Free Stemps 
and other interesting offers ~ will be sent 
for a week’s examination Unless you're de- 
lighted, return It~we'll promptly refund your 
dollar and your postsgs, too! LITTLETON 
STAMP CÓ. Dept.3-EC  Littlaton. N. H. 


5 stamps issued by Ger 
man-Occup:ed France to 


Unusual Anti-Communist Stamps 


popularize idea af volun- 
teer Freuchmem helping 
Мази fight Soviet Rus- 
tia This set (now abate 
Jete) much sought efter! 
FREE while supply lasts 
aven af you decide МОТ 
to keep Kit! So жай 
coupon NOWI 


tapt. 3-EC 

Littleton, New Nampahire 

Bend me PREE 208 tertin малон. апа a set 
ot ANSDECOMMUNIER ETAMAN while. айры 
for 7 days" examiaation Complete 
Stains Colector Оша 
"lenslose $1 as я бетен} After T (аур examine- 
Мав I may return everything (exesst АНТ1-СОМ- 
MUNIST STAMPS whieh I шау keep FREE) and 
you will return any dollar AND шу gosse OF i 
УШ keep everything and you шау keep my dollar 
ti payment in Fall 














Name - = — 
Address w = 
City. m state. 
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